20O               London in My Time
the Londoner prefers to put a shilling in a new
kind of slot and get nothing, to handing a shilling
over an everyday counter for a solid shillings-
worth. Years ago I knew a small boy who was
sent to a fair on a Bank Holiday, and given a
shilling to spend. Among all the carefully-
calculated and thrilling entertainments of that
fair, this boy chose to spend his shilling on things
that were part of his everyday. He bought him-
self two Ice-creams and four wash-and-brush-
tips. He was a typical Londoner.